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MANY MILLIONS OF DOLLARS.

A messongor callad ut n palnes door,

And grimiy waving uttendants nside,

Untoalteringly passed the threshold o'er,
Tonportal hall bulll bigh and wide;
The master was {11, the ntruder ln husto,
“Not at homae" to the eall, though sent by i
king
Of tarrors, who never has time to waste,

Nor the intruder a weleome messago to bring;
Not ready,” the master imploringly eried,
“To face o life record,”" yot ho bind when ho

died,
Ever so many millions of dolinra.

Then passing on through & nelghboring street
The messonger knocked ut another Lomes,
Whore the lnmates nguln wers slow to groet
A caller who had so unweleomoly comp,
Whre were onrvings ln marble und fresooes

rare,
Whero works of old mosters hung on tho
whlls;
Cosuy lnoes, fringes and curtalns grouped,
whers
Rloh tapestriea lny in parlors and hallag
These the messenger beckoned the master
to lewve,
Knowlng well thut he had while pleading
reprivve,
Ever g0 mupy millions of dollars,

Toased on n conoh of angulsh and pain,
Surroun®ed by all that the world could give,
A mortal pleatded te have back sgain,
Hin yeurs to live over—prayad only to livey
There wore images hovering thiok in the alr,
Mouthing eurses of wronged ooes loud and

deep,
In gotherlng ohorus, clamoring where
Tha silenoe of danth fain vigils wouldl keep,
Wiiile an anguistied mortal this story told:
"Far these oll olse was bartered and sold,
Ever 8o muny miilions of dolinra™

To a modest cot the messenger cams,
Whera grief and vics had sonres been known,
Calling forone of moderate tame,
Whose gold was honestly nll one's own:
Whore bhearts had ne'or been known to bleed,
No lives emblttered, blighted, marred,
INo duaf ears turned to erles of nood,
No gurthly pligrims visage-scgreed
To the summons bold—"The Lnst of
Lavth,"
A ready' response was move than worth
Lver o muny milllons of dollnrs,

Millons of dollara wrongfully won,
Milliona of dollars, the wagos of sin,
When tha reckoning comes nt ot of sun,
May be outwelghed by the point of o pin
Wrotght from pure metal, from untarnlshed
Rrold,

Fastioned In honesly, fusticy and right,
While millions of dollurs, where virtue is sold,
Muy fall to outwilgh o poor widow's mite;

Oh! the pasalng onto eternity's brink,
With nothing but money, in oblivion to sink
Ever so many mlllions of dollars!
Clark W, Bryan, (n Goud Housekeoplng,

A “CHIP”

How Jo Disposed of His BStore
and Land to a Corporation.

Jo Talinferro’s father was poor, his
father had been poor before him, and
his grandfather back of him again. It
was in his greatgrandisther's days
and through his great-grandfather's
hiands that the money had slipped
away from the family. Since then no
one had had the energy to replace it

“It was too much trouble,” said the
Tallafervos, who pronounced their
name *“Tollyver,"

Jo's father did make o half-hearted
effort. Ile wandered from his home in
Alabama up north somehow and ran
nway with old Snyder B, Simes' dangh-
ter and only child.

Spyder B. Simes, lnomber merchant,
was a Maine man who hnd made his
pile himself and meant to keep it. He
burned his daughter's letters unopened
sud made a new will

“If my money'sto be spent in riotous
living I meun to spend it myself,” he
said, buttoning up his pockets,

Mrs. Talinferro burst into tenrs
when she first saw her new southern
home; then she got wy anl put on an
apron and began to clean the house.
This she continuad to do until the day
of her deatli. She never learned to ad-
just herself to her surroundings, nor
that it is sometimes o pood woman's
duty to ignore dirts She washed, and
scrubbed, and cleaned, and was finally
swept out of this world on a sea of
sonpsuds—anothar martyr to the great
god of clennliness,

Shae left one little boy behind her,
named Jo, to the care—or, more prop-
erly spealdng, to the neglect—of his
father,

Do you see that man?" gaid the su-
perintendont of the great Brookville
glass works, whish northern eapital
had lately planted in Brookville county,
Ala,, “do you see that moan?'—
he was pointing outJo's father, *"Well,
you will never see him doing any more
thun he is now. Ngbody ever saw him
worl, He eails, drinks, clothes him-
self, hos a roof over his head, and
not o cent in his pocket. Now, how
does he do it?  And there are a dozen
like him about here. I fell you the
mysteries of Paris ave nothing to the
mystories of Brookville.”

And as we can never permit our
minds to dwell on o subject without
hearing from it again within twenty-
four hours, that same day the superin-
tondent received o letter from Jo,

The spelling was dubious and the
handwriting shaky, but there was
nothing shaky in the spirit of the com-
position.

SMISTER SUPIRINTENDENT: I wud like
placo Ih yor employ. Jo ToLoy,

*P. 8. —Tallaferro 1s to long nnd quar.’

The superintendent lavghed as he
tossad this evident result of anxiovs
labor in the sornp basket, The next
weok be recelved a fac-simile of that
letter hinus the postseript, to which he
anecorded o similay treatment, but when
he saw those same straggling charag-
ters on an envelope inhis mall the thidd
woek he opensd It with an amused
curiosiby:

VMISTER SUPERINTENDANT: I wrol you § Lot
ters and hav no ansar, 1 wod like to be in yor
employ, but I kaot walt I mus git » job. Ploas
alr ansor and obllg. Jo Tornwy."

The superintendent’s hand with the
paper in it hovered over the serap
basket. Then he drew it back. At his
oall a weak-kneed young man came in
from the outer office.

**Have you room for another boy out
there?’ the superintendent asked.
*“You have. Well, then, write to this
upplicant and tell him he may come on
tripl”

For the first few weeks Jo Tolly was
like & new-born puppy ont in the wourlg
with his eyes shut.

“You must ook about yon, Tolly,"
said the hend elerk. “*Now, | started
oNt with no money, no edueation, no
backing, and here 1 am, all by keeping
my eyes peeled."

The clerk with the weak knees struck

in:

“Look at me,"” he said. ‘I have been a
scber, honest, indostrions, God-fearing |
man for ffteen years, and not 4 cent to
khow for it™

Jo turned his long, ruddy face and
bie, naocent blue eves from one to the
vibher sad sgid nothing. He paely !

talked, and when he did, it was with
deliberate slowné&s which barely es-
caped n drawl.

But he pondered all that he heard in
his heart, apparently; for gradually
his puppydom fell from him and he be-
came o satisfactory fisture In the office.

Thoe Brookyille glass works were a
slose corporation. They had bought
up two thousand acres about the site
selected for their works. Their Inborers
dwelt in their cottages built on their
land; they bought from the eompany
store, and lived under laws of their di-
rectors’ making.

But there wasa Naboth's vineyard in
the center of the settloment.

The trouble was that old Col. Jay re-
spected his ancestors, nnd refused to
listen to any proposition regarding
their sale; for the ‘‘vineyard” was a
family burying-ground this time.

The superintendent vainly repre-
sented to him that the bones should be
cattiully removed.

“They are earth to earth hy this
time, sir,” sald Col. Jay, with stateli-
ness.  “When I sej that ground, sir, I
sell them. So we will not mention it
again, if you please, sir."”

After that, the superintendent, who
suspected a pistol in every Alabama
pocket, did not care to open the subject
agrain,

“Aln't you ever goln' to sell, Col
Jay?" asked Jo,

He hnd paddled acrvoss the ereck
which separated the glass worls from
the old man's house, and was sitting on
his porch with him in the twilight.

‘'No, sir, Nor I ain’t ever going to
sccommodate again neither. [ told
those Dixes they might bury their lit-
tle babby there, nnd what did they do?
Laid it right on great-grandaunt 'Lize.
I went and told them they'd got to
tale that bubby off. DBut it warn't
pleasant, I won't accommodate
agnin."

“And you ain't ever goin' to sell, Col.
Jnj'?"

“Look here, Jo,"” sald the ecolonel,
testily, “how old are you? Bighteen
years. Well, I guess you remember
me a8 800N ns you remember anything.
IMd you ever know me to change my
mind? That ground gin't—ever—to—
be—disturbed!"

Jo turned his full blue eyes on the
colonel,

“How about when you die, Col, Jay?”
he asked in his most deliberate speech.

The colonel was staggered and
showed It

“If 1T were you," Jo went on, now
looking over the water, “I'd fix that
while I was able. There's o whole
acre there and there ain’t but one end
of itingraves. I'd sellit all under n
deed that wounld make the man who
bought it keep the grave end nice and
clean, and the grass cut—and perhaps
flowers."

Caol. Jay rose from his chair.

“Boy,"” he cried, “youn're right! Why
didn't 1 think of that?"

Then his face fell suddenly.

“But who'd be fool enough to buy?”

“T would," answered Jo, stolidly;
“and i T dow't pay you ahundred dollars
for it in a year's time, you can take
the ground back and all the improve-
ments on it."

What the improvements meant, the
whole works soon knew.

“Jo Tolly's store” was the talk of
the place, It was little more than n
shanty, but the laborers soon learned
that the shunty had poods of better
quality and lower price onits shelves
than the company’s handsome store-
house had on theips,

“It ain't very pretty outside, but 1
tried to have it good in,” said Jo,
modestly, looking at the well-stocked
walls, 1 spent all my money there."

The money referred to was a small
sum which he had gotten by auction-
ing off the worn-out roof which cov-
ered him, and the bit of land on whieh
it stood. The rest of the tract had
been sold almost to the very doorstep,
long before.

There had been noone to interfere in
his reinvestment, his father having
performed the flest graceful act in his
worthless life by stepping ont of it at
this opportune time,

“Don't spend it all in shoestrings and
rock candy, Tolly,” the superintondent
had sadd.  “Put it in bunk and try to
keep adding to your bank book., That's
the way."

“Yes, sir,” said Jo, submissively; but
at the same time it was not his way,
nor did he follow it.

At first the Tolly store was only
open at night, and Jo waited on the
customers nfter hours, but as the busi-
neds grew & small boy kept store by
day and was assistant to the proprie-
tor at night.

“I shouldn’t think you'd dare, Jo; I
shouldn't indeed,” said the weale-kneed
¢lerk, who came to inspect his entor-
prise by stealth and after nightfall
“Why, I wouldn't even like the chief to
see¢ me ¢come in here. And how can
you sleep right next to those graves?"

“I like them,” said Jo, showing the
first sign of interest. “I'm getting real
fond of them, 1 like Aunt 'Liza, and 1
feel like 1 knew Aunt Jane.

Y 'Dear friends, repent; no more dolay,
For death will come to taks no nay;
Bo nlways ready, night and day,
1 suddenly was snatchod away.'
I feel just like she was saying it to me
every time I rend it

The head clerk—he of the “‘peeled
eyed"—also pald Jo o visit; but he came
in by broad daylight and examined
everything,

He laughed a good deal, and looked
at Jo's placid face curiounsly.

“You're bucking against a big con-
cern, my boy," he said. “I tell you
vou'll have to work like an ox and kick
like o steer.”

Jo, smiling his rather stupid, slow
smile, listened to each one and said
nothing.

As yet the superintendent had said
nothing either, but that came.

One day, as Jo was passing through
his oflice, he stopped him

“Tolly," he said, carclessly,
much do you hold your luwd at?"

*What do you think it's worth, =ir?"
inquired Jo, respectfully

“*Not much.”

“I've got my store built and paid for
aut of it,” Jo went on, as though calen-
lating alowd. “I've paid for my land,
the business is growing, and

“You take « week to think it over
in," suld the soperintendent, hastily,

On that day week Jo entered the
superintendent’s office and stood before
his desk

“Well, Tolly,"
ent, “‘what is it¥

“It's ten thoosand dollars.™

When the superialeadent bad a little
recovered he kne= that he was a very
nngry man, aiid at the same time Lhat
it behooved him to walk carefully

“how

said the superintend-

=nid Jo

“The directors conldn’t consider such |

a price,” he said, Y1t wounldo't be

worth it » Lhem
“No sir," said Jo, meckly

“1 kKuew

'y
. | est

it ain't worth much_to anybody bud
mp'1|

Thenzit was that the shperintendent
gave Jo very clearly to understand
that he considered Him sdnfringing on
the rights of the company in whosa
service he was,

The boy looke! sp puszled that he

melted somewha
“You don't v
“No, ®re" sal

owned theland.'s

rstand me,"
Jo, Y1 thought I

reassuringly, feeling now* on suge
ground; “*but not for all purposes.”

“I thought I could put & saloon on it
i 1 wunted to," said Jo in adepressed
voice, g

The superintendent's
stood on end,

A grog-shop in the midst of his
works! Ile could hardly conceal his
dismay.

“Tolly," said he, sternly, *“you must
chooge between the ofiice and your
shop. No man can serve two masters.”

“Yeg, sir. You are very kind, sir,”
sald Jo, looking gratefully at him. ©I
was thinking my clerk wasn't doing us
well as he might if T had my eye more
on him.”

“And I assure you, gentlemen,” said
the superintendent, reporting to the
bourd of directors, *whon that boy left
my office 1 did not know whether it
was s o fool or as having made n fool
of me."

“Call the lad in,"” sugpgested one of
the directors. “Let us see if we ecan
make anything of him."

Jo eame in at once on being sum-
moned. Ile did not even tarry to take
oft the apron which he wore in his
shop, or to brush the flour from his
cont,

These adjunets helped to heighten the
ruddy innocence of his appearance as
he entered,  He faeed the curions eyes
of the waiting board with a disarming
guilelessness,

“Did you want me, sir?" he asked of
the snperintendent, and the slow mo-
tion of his lips was almost foalish.

Itut had those lips only been formed
to suy “ten thousand” they could not
have repeated it more persistently
when the question of barter was opened
His slow-moving blue eyes looked with
open, childish appeal into the assem-
bled faces.

“l do think it's worth that to me,
sir, don't you?" he asked of the most
urgent spenker; and that gentleman
suddenly collapsed.

There was one director who took no
part in the controversy, He sat in his
chiir rubbing his hands together and
watching the scene from his keen,
deepeset eyes. Every now and then his
spare frome was shaken with silent
lsughter. As the door closed on Jo's
retreating figure he gave way to spasms
of alternate lnaghter and conghing.

*0h, Lord, Lord!" he chuckled, wip-
ing his eyes, “to have that fool look on
the outside of his heaud and all that
horse sense on the inside!"

“Then, siv, you think him playing a
gamo, do you!" asked the snperintend-
ent.

“Playing? He's-played it!  Hasn't
he enught us in just the trap he started
out to?"

The old man went off in another par
oxysm of langhter.

“What did yon say the lad's nume
was," he gaspod as he recovered.

Jo Tolly," answered the disgusted
superintendent,” or rather, that's what
he ealls himself. His real name is
T-nl-f-afcr-r-o"

“Talinferro Joseph  Taliaferro,
What was his futher's name?"

*Joseph, also, I believe.”

“It's him. As sura a5 my name's
Snyder B, Simes it's him!"” eried the old
man, vising to his  feet excitedly.
“Where'she gone? Where's he gone?"

He rushed from the room. his thin
legs wavering under him, followed by
the bewildered superintendent,  When
they returned,Jo Tolly, divestad of the
flonr and apron now, was with them

“Gentlemen,” sald Mr, Snyder I
Simes, “allow me to present my grand-
son to you, formerly of the firm of
“Jo Tolly," now full-fledged partner of
the lumber firm of ‘Soyder B, Simes &
Grandson,! The Tolly storoe is elosed,
gentlemen.  \We—that is my partnoer
has decided that itis more advantas
geons for our present business to be on
apreeable terms with this Drookville
Glass Works company.”

Hare Mr, Simes, shalkking with lunghe
tor, broke down ngain.

“Oh, boys, ain't he a chip of the old
block?" he eried. *What will you have,
gentlemen?  IVs the firm's treat’'—
Margaret 8. Brisooe, in Leslie's News
paper.

A BABY BY EXPRESS.

A Five-Year-Uld That Was Handled with
the Tranks.

A matrmly-looking lady conveying
twe children approached the ferry
agent of the Morton spocial delivery,
San ranciseo, and handed him a
cheek for one trunk and a gripsack.

“Please deliver them to Mrs. Howes,
No. 1,054 Golden Gate avenue.™

The agent gave her a receipt.

“By the way,” added the lady, “‘just
take this child along, too.”

She pointed to o five-year-old infant
toddling around. The agent looked
surprised, but, being a man of busi-
ness, he necepted the charge, and en
tered on his delivery bill:

“One trunk, one grip, one little girl
to No. 1,004 Golden Gate avenue.  Col-
leet.”

Little Miss Howes went off serenely
with the baggagemnn to make a voys
nge on what is known as the “‘pick
up” trip.  She was down in the wagon
with the trunks und valises and evi-
dently enjoyed the novel sitoation foe
a time, After stopping st a number
of hounses she became disgusted and
demanded that she be permitted ta
share the driver's seat. She had her
way, too, the driver pronouncing her
“tha brightest and most talkative
yvoung thing” he'd ever seen. While
waiting for the delivery wagon to go
out on the night trip Miss Howes had
n perfectly lovely time elimbing around
the express cffice and prying into
everything. She was decidedly in-
quizitive, wanting to know just why
cverything was handled just the way
it was. Once in the wrong
wagon nnd was dug up from the midst
of a pile of trunks, boxes and parcels
of all deseriptions When the little tot
wins delivered to her mother two hours
after being received at the ferry thng
| wood remarked that
! thought they'd never bring that child, ™

“I'm here, mamma,"” yelled Miss
| Howes. Then the mother receipted
for “ope trunk, vne grip and one little
| wirl,™ and the first baby eéver deliver=d
i by express in the city

hair almost

she got

dame “she

was landed
‘she the continent,
sald the driver. “Smart-

saw."—ban Fraociseo

conld 0 NAross
that kid conld
I

ovar
i Examiner
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“Ho you do," said the sufré;'intendent, :

USEFUL AND SUGGESTIVE.

—4&ir the houss whoronghly every
morning.  Open opposite doors and
windows for five or ton minntes, even
I it is stormy.

—A little borax pub in water in which
searlet napkins and rod-bordersd tow.
vls are to be washed, will prevent them
from fading.

—A remedy for creaking hinges is
mutton tallow rubbed on the joint. A

?;ny lacks that refuse todo thelr

 simply rusted and will be all
: {fearefully ofled.
<" —1w tagt the quality of flour, squeezoe
fn Tlnnﬁf it in the hand. Theclearer
the m “of the hand, creases of the
palm, ete., @¥e shown upon it, the bet-
ter is the flour.  Dough made with this
thesive flour will be very gluey, due
Hile nnd elastie, and ensily kneaded. —
Detrolt Free Press

~There are n variety of ways of
serving bon-bons.  Any pretty dish
may be used, or little silver trays with

nall silver tongs, or & handsome des-
sort spoon. A silver bowl is fashion:
chble for sweots; also the pretty famey
baskets found at confectioners may be
used for the bon-bons,

—(Checse Jellied—Grate three ounces
of Parmesan cheese, whip two table
spoonfuls of thick eream, and mix with
a tablespoonfal of gelatine dissolved in
n small teacup of water; when stiff stir
in the cheese, season with pepper, salt
and mustard; fill little cuases, grate
cheese over the top, and sebon ice to
harden.—Noston Herald

—American Potato Salad.—Cut cold
potatoes in small slices. Pul into o
dish two raw eggs, seven tablespoonfuls
of ¥inegar, one tablespoonful of butter,
and a half teaspoonful of mustard. FPut
the dish inlo boelling water and stir un-
til the dressing is as thick as good
eream.  Add salt and pepper, and ponr
over the potatoes, —Demorest Mognzine.

—Peach batter pudding may be made
with one pint of milk, four well-beaten
egges, two cupfuls of flour, one tea-
spoonful of salt, and one teaspoonful nf
baking powder. Pare the peaches and
cut in quarters, sprinkle them with
sugar, and put in a baking dish till half
full, then pour the batter over them
and bake; eat with créeam and sugar or
nny sweet sance,—N. Y. World.

—The care of bronze ornaments be-
comes sometimes a little perplexing; it
is, however, beeauvse of their previous
want of eare. Nothing should ever be
applied to bronze in the way of prepar-
utions, Simple, careful dusting is all
that is needed. Te remove the purple
tinge that somelimes comes, & little
sweet oil may be gently rubbed upon
the diseolored portion, but as a rule the
dusting will be found to be suflicient. —
N. Y. Times.

—Iled Duteh cabbage makes an ex-
cellent sour pickle prepared in this
way: To every three quarts of chop-
ped eabbage add a quart of green to-
matoes and six onions chopped fine,
Pack the mixture in lnyers of salt, put
it under a press Ina coarse bag, and
drain it for twenty-four hours. Remove
it from the bag, cover it with cold vine-
iar, ndd a enp of brown sugar to every
guart of vinegar., Add also one red and
two green peppers chopped fine, and an
ounce of white mustard seed to the
three quarts  of  cabbage —DBoston
Dudget.

—A Delicions BSoft Custard. —DBeat
together the yolks of two eggs and two
whole eggs. Add to this three table-
spoonfuls of sugar, half a salt-spoonful
of salt and thres gills of millk. Iour
the mixture intoa double boiler (hay-
ing the water in the under kettle boil-
ing hot) and place on the fire, Stir all
the time until the custard begins to
thicken, which will be in about five
minutes. Take from the hot water at
onee, and, placing the basin in a pan of
cold water, stir until the custard is
cool.  Flavor with half a teaspoonful of
vanilla extract. —Ladies’ Home Jour
ual

HOW SHE KEEPS WELL.

Some of the Devices of & Wise and Wary
Llitle Typewrlter,

She is a brislke little typewriter ina
down-town office. lHer hours are long,
and she is far from strong, yel she
seems to stand her work much better
than. many more robust girls.  The oth:
erday o woman asked her how she
managed to keep so rosy and cheerful

“Why, I think,” she said, *'the secred
of itis that I humor my little wants
I keep o regular storeroom of thiogs in
the office to coddle myself with. 1 tind
it is the trifles of life that tell on me,
0 1 am particularly eareful abont
trifles. If it Is winter time 1 keepa
soft woolen cape to throw about my
shonlders if T feel chilly. 1 wear thick-
goled common-sense shoes in the street,
but it takes too much vitality to wean
them in the house all day, so I change
them for slippers as soon as | reach my
desk, 1 never take cold, for I am used
to the change. If it is summer I keep
& comfortable house waist to wear at
my work instead of a tight-ftting
saeque,

1 like to wear a nice dress, and I
dislike to see the elbows look thread-
bare, 80 1 wear some black silk sleeves
that reach to the elbows, A black al-
paca dpron protects the front of my
oW,

“I am mever worried if o sudden
storm comes up, for it can not take mo
unprepared. 1 always keep a rubber
clonk, umbrella, and rubbers on hand
It doesn't cost a geat deal to boy the
two sots, and [ ean't express the peace
of mind it gives to have them ready.

“For toillet purposes 1 have a couplo
of clean towels, comb, soap, nailbrush,
little mirvor, and a whisk broom, Be-
sides these, | have a bottle of witeh ha-
zel and & pot of vaseline for an acei-
dent,

“One is always linble to tear or rip
one's clothes, so I keep a little basked
with thimble, needles, and several col-
ors of thread, if I want to take n ‘stiteh
in time' and so save taking mnine at
home at night.

“There is one thing more, and don'
you laugh at it. I have n wee aleoho!
lamp and a jar of beel extract. I get
faint sometimes in the middle of the
forenoon, and then it takes only a min-
ate to make n eup of hot beef tea, and 1
am fresh and ready for work again™

“Hat where do youn keep all thess
things—the workbasket and the beef
extract and the looking-glass?" asked
the woman.

“T'here is o little closet in the office
where § hang my coat and hat T
hought two iron brackets and conxed
the office boy to put up a sheif for me.
| hung my mirror on the inside of the
door, put my traps on the shelf, and am
RS Snny ina rmag." The closet
:-i.J’:;LT big enourh to hold a chair for me
to siton while I take off ur put on my
shoes. There was only 3 little fore-
thought needed, and now 1 am sito

as a bug

gether comfortable” *he Little type-

writer adided as she waved her parasol |

st a down-1

v can—Chicago Tribuae | ¥ie

Wide Awake for October

Has a pleasure in store for all young
lovers of English literature in the form
of a narrative by Misa C. I Garland
called ““T'he Maidens of the Lulwes™ |
(Dorothy Wordsworth, Edith Southey,
and Sara Coleridge), lovely girls, to
whom Wordsworth addressed his poem, |
“The Triad;" with portraits of the three |

irls, and+otYier illustrations, *‘The

rouble Grandpa Nature had with the
Horse,” by L. J. Bates, * Bee-Hunting,"”
by Rowland E, Robinson, and **A Jolnt
Snake,” by L. Olin, are three peculiarly
Intoresting Nutural History articles.
*A Night with Russian Wolves," a blood-
curdling frus story by Lieut.-Col, Thorn:
dike, “Jessje’'s Chickens,” a home-life
story by Hattle Tyng Griswold, “Edith's |
Gulnea-I'ig," n travel story by Esther
Greorge, and "“Bronson Company (Limit-
ed)," another home-life story by J. IL
Jamieson, are very entertaining. A |
Moqni folk-tale of “The Genesls of |
Earth and Moon,” & Norse folle-tale of |
“Why the Secais Balt,” the “Margaret- |
Patty Letter,” thoe “Drawing of the
Child Figure” (Miss Rimmer's art-pa-
per) are readable and instructive, Mar-
guret Sydney's Peppers Serial I8 in-
tensely interesting this month. *“Men
and Things" is full of good original an-
ecdotes, and there are many readable
poems and enjoyable pictures, puzzles
and the Children's Letter-Box, §2.40a
year, 20 cents n number. D. Lothrop
Company, Boston.

e

—8inee the iee age there s evidence
in the fossil fannasand floras of marine
deposits and peat bogs that northwest-
ern Europe has experienced for some
time a climate considerably warmer
than that of the present day.

—— e —

Cheap Excursion Rates win Chloago, St
¥Paul & Kansas City Ry.

The Chicago, Bt. Paul & Kansas Oity Rail-
way announcas & Harvest Excurslon at
reatly reduced rates to prineipal poluts in
ho West, Northwaest, Bouthwestand Bouth,
on Beplember 20th, ticketa good for thirty
daye and covering the groutest variefy of
routes,

For rates, maps and other Information
pertaining to this popular route call on or

widress uny tleket agent
sty

“T wiN? aﬂrln "Fuesna onp
country and sométblog else n
veston News,

Ir you are tived taking the large old fustr
toned griping plils, try gnrh-r‘n fm.tlo Liver
Pills nud ke some comfort. A man can't
stand everything, One piiludose. Try them,

Honses prefer to boe ntn%ted on the In.
stall- ment  plan.—Bmith, Gray & Al
Monthly, =

Nuver fafl to cure nlnk headnche, often
thp very first dose. This Is what 1s sald by
all who try Cartér's Little Liver Pilla

= E———

Earex out of hn‘una and home—plento
lnnched. —RBoston Nows,

COPYRILHT {[:1)

A womare who can see.
She’s the woman who gets well.
It's the woman who won’t sce and
won't believe who has to suffer,
And it's needless, There's a
medicine—a legitimate medicing—
that's made to stop woman’s suf-
fering and ecure woman’s ailments,
It's Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip-
tion. It's purely vegetable and
perfectly - harmless —a  powerful
general, as well as uterine, tonio
and nervine, imparting vigor and
strength to the whole system. For
periodical pains, weak back, bearing-
down Bensalimla, neryous  prostra-
tion, and all “female complaints,”
it’s a positive remedy. It improves
digestion, enriches the blood, dispels
aches and pains, melancholy and
nervousness, brings refreshing sleep,
and restoree health and strength,

No other medicine for women is
guaranteed, a8 this ie, If it fails to
give satisfaction, in any case, the
money paid for it i8 refunded. Yon

Croup.

[ Bive,

pay only for the good you get. On
these terms it's the eheapest.
But more than that, it's the beat,
We have selected two or
three lines from letters
freshly received from pa-
rents who have given German Syrup
to their children in the emergencies
of Croup. You will credit these,
because they come from good, sub-
stantial people, happy in finding |
what so many families lack—a med- |
icine containing noevil drug, which
mother can administer with con- '
fidence to the little omes in 111e1rJ
most critical hours, safe and sure
that it will carry them through. |
Ep. L Wirrits, of Mra, Jas W, Kk,
Alma, Neb, I giveit Danghters’ College, |
to my children when Harrodsburg, Ky.
troubled with Croup lhave depended upon
and never saw any it in attacks of Croup
reparation not like with my little daugh-
ﬁ. Itis simply mi- ter, and find it an in-
raculons. valuable remedy,
Fully one-half of our customers
are mothers who use Boschee's Ger- |
man Syrup among their children.
A medicine to be successful with the
little folks must be a treatment for
the sudden and terrible foes of child-
hood, whooping cough, cmu{x, diph-
theria and the dangerous inflamma-
tions of delicate throats and lungs. @
]
" HEALMYBfL y CATARRH
when applied Into the
nostria, will be ab
sarbhed efeectunlly
cleansing the head of
eatarrhal viros, cans-
jng healthy pecreiions
1t allayy inflamma-
tion, protoects the
membrane from addk
tionaleoids. complote |
1y healsthe sares god
restores sense of tasie
and smeil
TRY THE CURE.
A particis 1 )
bie. Frice 50 cents at Drugygisty or by waii
ELY DROTHEBRS 8 Warren Sireet New York

ta applied jpto »a mosin

BENO &
| earNaNs THD

Butler Comnty Falr.

The famons Dutler County Falr, the
larpest vunm{ falr in the country, go-
curs &t Humilton October 8 to 9 inclu-
The program and display this
year promises to excel all previous ef
forts. The C; 1L & D. will sell exeur-
sion tickets from Cinclunati, Indinn-
apolis, Limuy, Ih-!phnx, Wellston and al
intermodiato stations, to Hamlllon an
return, al one fare for the round trip.
Tickets on sale October 5 to 0, good re-
turning nntil October 10 Inclusive,

No wospen highwaymen aro so numer
ous 0 this country, when every schoolboy

[ on declomntion day s taoght to “stund and

wuld deliver, " —Texas Biftings.

| The Only Ooe Ever Printed—Can Yon Flad

tho Word?

There is o 8 loch display ndyertisoment
In this papor, this weak, which hia no two
words ulike except ong word, The snmo is
true of cuch now ong wm earing oach weelk,
from Tho Dr. Horter Moedicing Co. This
house pluces o “Crescent” on everythin
they muke and publish, Look for it sen
them the name of the word and they will
roturn vou book, benutiful lithographs or
samples frea

-

Ter girl who has hod a falthless lover
fhould be sbarper next thmej sho 1s o out-
lass,—Lewell Courler,

Threo Harvest Excursions,

The Burlington route, O, B &Q. R R,
will sell from principal atations on its lines,
on Tuesdoys, Angost 2 nud Bept. 106 and 20,
Harvesl Exoursion Uickets at Low Rates Lo
yrineipnl citles and points in the Forming
l{l'pluam of the West, Bouthwest and North-
wesh  For tickets and further informntion
concerning thesa excursions, eall on your
nearest, C, B & Q. tiokot u;isjm, or address
P. 5. Eustig, Gen'| Pass, aud Ticlket Agent,
Chicago, HL

-

Tun hen that sets on n porcelaln egg may
pnot nceomplish much, Lot shio bhas onnest
intentlons —Tuxds Biltings,

Fora Cough or 8ore Thront the host medi
ninais }inlu'u Honey of Horshound and Tar
Pike's Toothachae Drops Cure In one minyte

B -

Tnr person who s chased by n bear has |

roof positive that trouble is o browin',—

awell Courior,

ONE ENJ

Y
Both the method and results when
Byrup of Iigs is taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and nots
zently yet promptly on the Kidneys,

iver and Bowels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, th-
aches and fevers and cures habit
constipation, Byrup of Figs is the
only remedy of its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and age
ceptable to the stomach, prom l! in
its action and truly beﬂﬁﬂl{‘ial P ita
elfects, prepared only from the m
healthy and agreeable substances, {
many excellent qualities commend 18
to all and havoe made it the most
popular remedy known,

syrup of Figs is for sale In 500

and 81 bottlea by all leading drug-
gists.  Any reliable druggist who
may not have it on hand will pro-
cure it promptly for any one Who
wishes to try it. Do not accept any
mbstitute.

CALIFORNIA FI6 SYRUP (0.

AN FRANCISCO, OAL,
LOUIBVILLE, KY. KEW YORK, M.V,
: = oam

I suffered severely with face neu-
ralgia, but in 15 minutes after appli-
cation of S, Jacons O1. wis aslecp;

J We: have not been troubled with it since,

No return since 1882,

FO

B. ADAMS, Petty, Mo

“ALL RIGHT! ST. JACOBS OIL DID IT.”

About seven years ago | had Bronchitis, which final-
ly drifted into Consumption, so the doctors said, and

they had about given me up.
One day my husband went

I was confined to my bed.
for the doctor, but he was

not in his office. The druggist sent me a bottle of Piso's
Cure for Consumption. | took two doses of it, and was
greatly relieved before the doctor came. He told me to

continue its use as long as it helped me.

I did so, and

the result is, 1 am now sound and well—entirely cured
of Consumption.—Mrs, P. E. BAKER, Harrisburg, Illinois,

February 20, 1891,

[ have tad Catarrh for many years, but never found
anything that did me any good until I concluded to try

Piso's Remedy for Catarrh.

After using it a few times |

found great relief, and would not be without it now.—
Miss BELLE WOODRUFF, Lawler, lowa, July 21, 1891.

R. M. BARTLETT S |0OWING TO INCREASED PATRONAGE
B' : BARTLETT B{l s Colle f haa rr-aim‘vm\ 1o the In
i'.:n’]}_.."f.'.i?l.j.'.'.;"".‘..Jé;"ﬁ,:.l"““’ i
N o104 and 04 W,

Commercial College

|

4T wWILD
| B cHEdRY

o R a

RELIEVES all Btomach Distress. |
REMOVES XNuusen, Sense of Fullnens,

Coxagstion, AN,
REVIVES ranixa ENERGY.
RESTORES Normal renlation, and |
Warxs 10 Tos Tirs, I

DR, HARTER MEDICINE CO., Si, Louls, Mos

) NO CHANGE OF CLIMATA HEEDED,

ASTHMA

'WE WILL SEND YOU TESTIMONY
FROM P7 JPLE WF.0
; LIVEY EAR YOU.

CURED sriv CURED,

P. HARDLD HAYES, M. D.,
BUYFFALO, N. Y.

HAY-FEVER

f' ¥ WRITE TO U8 FOR PROOFE. 43
N NAME THLIS PAVNE svery tnee you wts

| Tulls Pills
SAVES MONEY.

One box of {these plil; will save many |
dollars in doctor’s bhilly, They are
specially prepoared as o

Family Medicine,

and supplics n waut long felt. They re-
move unhealthy acenmaluniions from
the body, withont nuusen or griping.

| Adapied to young and old. Price, 300,

Use TUTTS HAIRDYE;

A perfect imitotion of naturee.

R

S1.00

WEAVERS SUInULN SEND AT ONCR
FOR OUH LARQGE CATALQQUE or

B lLooxs, V.--r..\.-
TTLR CAR PET 00 tatimoninis
sl 35 worn aftilitay e (hat LXURRD
FiF V_\_'«_RDS PER DAY, Adidres LUD

N NEWOOMIL Daveyrornr, lowa. .

naz ] ! nmnmerde ._'.J'_l_,.-‘ e
PAIER yvacy Lume pog wuly

A CAME THIS TAFLL every rmms g vl

WAKTED AgENTs.
E 1§ D1

l o NAME LTI PAVER avery e yom iriila

t‘tgnl bullding I t:.
aol, oocupyln
““:1“;‘ I'ljtorit l'.‘liﬁn;{, lli!r‘ll
en ar uptrate Al
Fourih lu'.ﬂ: 1 l--‘:ﬁt
= = ]

IFIND TEW

Latest Styles

<IN~
L'Art De La Mgde.
-t OJF'? rAtiS AND waw
ALL T 'I'lil‘lt A lﬂ‘sﬂ. g

Ipder jtof yo "
Ilr'l'|:-':lx1l..!..il:'l-le?l':ll::‘q: ria
W I MORSE 1 1
£ East 101h Bt New

owe

Wlinher
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Tower's
Improved

SLICKER
Wiy

Absolutely W ".'o'
Al p progse
o ootf’/ el
pudeiuiphd O 52,4‘
Soft Woolen ‘¢4
Watch Out] Collaf.
Al TQ‘H_‘E.IE. f\f_! lefg_ﬂ_lﬁﬁ m

atch Out

with T” EP,EL“'
Muchin % onl
ﬁﬁ:&“ 1ools In usa,
LOOMIS & NYMAN,

W
TIFFIN, OR10. 'lm

™A TELEGRAPH OPERATOR
' WORK IS PLEASANT !

Pays good wages and
tulhﬂﬁl‘h‘ti itions,
- teach 1t quickly 1?!!
S pur gradontes in T
b comigrelnl servioe.
are splendld. Rallrosds &
= vory bnay, Operators s
B prent demand,
. AR FOR CIRCULA
Valentino's Schooi of Tolegraphy, Jancsville, Wis,

AND WHISKEY lll!

CUMED AT J.II,H ‘I. :

GET PALR o

t n.']llu‘ 8]’.‘*}'

n.M. WOOLLET, K.
ATLANTA, GA. ©®Wce 1945 Whilehall
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